THE   END   OF   THE   PARTNERSHIP
imprint of the Bodley Head began to attract attention,
not only, nor yet chiefly, among the commonalty, but
in the very centre of taste and fashion—in Mayfair
itself. So auspicious, in fact, did the omens grow that
Lane soon realised that it was time for him to shake
the dust of the Clearing House for ever from his feet.
One evening at the end of 1891, he put down his office
pen (which, to say the truth, he had not wielded with
very conspicuous success) and issued from those gloomy
portals for the last time. In February, 1892, he had
his name put up over the shop in Vigo Street, after that
of Elkin Mathews. From that date he devoted the
whole of his time to the business; and, from that date,
Mathews's peace of mind departed. Henceforth he had
to play second fiddle, and he had to play it to a galloping
tempo. He did his best. For him his bookshop 'was
dukedom large enough'. Not so, Lane. He had
wider ambitions. Mathews, who never ought to
have left the calm of Cathedral Yard, Exeter, could not
go the pace. In the end, he had to fall out. It was
something of a tragedy. Lane, in the preface to his
reprint of the life of Bodley, slurs it over thus: 'About
two and a half years later, our seven years' partnership
attained its term, and from October ist, 1894, we have
been working apart. By mutual arrangement, for our
separation was of a perfectly cordial character, the sign
of The Bodley Head was transferred to my new offices
opposite.' Cordial, indeed! They were heartily glad
to be rid of one another. But this is to anticipate—and
by some years. I must first introduce the reader to the
interior of the little, old, original Bodley Head, and
describe, as well as I can remember them., some of the
things that happened there while the partnership was
still intact.
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